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Jenn is... uhh, busy right now, and can't come 
to the newsletter, so I'll do it. I've always 
wanted to edit a newsletter anyway; my 
opinion has always been "those who can 
write, do, those who can't, edit." Being 
strictly in the latter category, I figure this is 
my surest road to fame. 


Nanocon Report 


Nanocon '91 was held on October 12 in 
Fisher Hall. There were 134 people in 
attendance, down from approximately 175 
last year. This was attributed to Nanocon 
being on the same weekend as Homecoming. 
The Guests of Honor this year were: 


Ken Darden - owner and operator of 
Superior Costumes of Marquette, and 
winner of a costuming award at 
Minicon 26. 


° 


Shirley Meier & Karen Wehrstein - 
authors of several books, including 
their works in the Fifth Millenium 
series 


The Starfleet chapter of Marquette - 
an organization of Star Trek fans that 
performs community service. 


I want to thank all the people who helped 
bring Nanocon '91 into being, and I hope that 
many of you will be able to lend a hand on 
Nanocon '92. 

- Dan Styer 


Address List 


This release of the address list is the original 
PFRC list plus what I have managed to 
scrape up over the last 2 Minicons & 
Berzerkers. I'm sure there are errors; please 
let us know if you have any corrections. 


Bizarre Substances 


Mrs. Yeo recently pulled a recipe for 
Silly-Putty from her vast array of 
entertainment for small minds: 


+ 2 parts Elmer's glue (NO substitutes!) 
* 1 part Liquid Starch (laundry type) 


Actually, I've been just pouring in the 
Elmer's, then adding starch until the Silly 
Ratio is achieved. Be warned that you can 
thicken with starch, but you can't thin with 
Elmer's if you put in too much starch. The 
solution sets slowly, so add some starch and 
then knead a while before deciding to add 
more. You must knead it for about 5-10 
minutes to get an even consistency. 

We've tried 3 other kinds of white glue; none 
of them worked at all. Wendy Richardson 
and others say Elmer's is made with some 
neat polymers that keep it softer and avoids 
lumping. 

This stuff is great at parties; we made about 2 
quarts of it for the Bellweather's open party 
at Minicon. It doesn't keep more than 4-5 
days after playing, though, unless you're into 
microbiology; all the critters picked up from 
people's hands by the Minicon batch seemed 
to enjoy eating the starch (and probably dead 
skin), and when opened 2 weeks later... 


Archives 


The PFRC archives are now in our house. 
They have been moved into a somewhat 
more stable container, and I'm making 
periodic attempts at organizing, and Mary 
Lynn has been dredging up some great stuff 
from their collections and sending them up. 


Dark Star Lost in Space: 1999 Bottles of Beer on the Wall 


COMMANDER ADAMA 
THE CYLONS ARE  ¢ 
GAINING /! 


I'm NOT DEAD! 


Recently Mary Lynn Skirvin Johnson got a 
call from the Social Security office inquiring 
why she was still paying into their system 
when she was dead. 

In what was obviously a covert action, 
(because SHE didn't even know about it) the 
Social Security service killed her when she 
turned 18 (shades of Logan's Run!). Seems 
her support was to be terminated, but they 
seem to have terminated her, instead. 

In a related story, Todd Johnson has been 
nominated for the Club Necrophiliac award. 


Berzerker 


Guy Wicker's berzerkers seem to get better 
every year. Every year is a little different, 
and there's always something new happening. 
This year featured, of course, more 
explosives courtesy John McKana, along 
with a very impressive air-fuel bomb demo. 
Much interesting rocketry also occurred, 
topped off with a full scale "Patriot" missile 
model by Guy (+ much assembly help and 
many suggestions, useful and otherwise). To 
the amazement of all who had watched (and 
not helped) during the assembly of the 
Patriot all day (including myself), the damn 
thing really flew, and quite well, I might add, 
although not very high (it was kinda heavy, 
even given the HUGE engine it had). Next 
year a rocket is planned that will need to be 
cleared with the FAA. The beach party was 
very interesting, as well. Guy picked up 
some magnesium jet fighter wheels, and you 
can probably extrapolate from there. 14 
"mag" wheels in a pile makes tiki torches a 
bit extraneous. Food was great, too: 3 cases 
of pasties for the beach party, and 2 cases of 
live Maine lobster, flown in for the farm 


party the next day. 


“The Legend of the 
Millenium Falcon’ 


He signaled to show 
he was going below, 


The legend lives on 
of Chewbacca's friend Han, 


The smuggler they call Captain Solo. "The drive's just actin' lazy." 
From Jabba he fled To: The Wreck of the Edmund Fitzgerald When he came back, 
with a price on his head; he gave it a whack, 
The Empire had orders to follow. And they shot away to safety. 


"No questions asked Barely time to react "What did you do?" 


if you pay me in cash." when the fighters attacked. Inquired the crew. 
Han knew he'd spoken unwisely. "Don't worry. They can't do lightspeed." Han said “Just stop yer squawkin'." 
As soon as the loaded, But when the FTL drive "We owe our escape 
a battle exploded just sputtered and died, to a strip of duct tape 
And they blastedtheirwayoutof Mos Eisely. he said "We may have to fight these!" ‘cross the deck of the Millenium Falcon." 


The cargo was small, The torpedoes tore The legend lives on 
four passengers in all: great holes in the floor of Chewbacca's friend Han, 


a kid, two droids, and a mystic. as the Empire bandits fired. a scoundrel! with no equal. 
The gold told him The falcon can't cloak, He flew between stars 
their chances were slim, and her hyperdrive's broke, and hung out in bars, 
Han said “Hey, never give me statistics!" and the warranty's expired. . and got frozen in the sequel 


"She may look outclassed, With tears in the hull 


but she's really quite fast. the pressure'd fall. 
"It'll make for difficult breathin'." 


I've made special modifications." The end be 
But heart skipped e end seemed near, ? 
i aacal cat blipped. icetsitare lead! san Faas Lyrics (C) 1990 Daniel Butler-Ehle 


And he said, "Get to your battlestations!" He said "It's time that we were leavin'." 


Still looking for the "Real World’ 
by Rob Greenhoe 


I graduated from Tech in May, at which time I did not have a job. So I did the "natural" thing, I went to live where it was cheapest, at 
home. The thing was it wasn't home anymore. My parents had built a new house, and the room that I am staying in is smaller than a 
normal sized dorm room in Wads. So, for the next 2 months, I did a combination of looking for a job and landscaping my parent's new 
lawn. Looking for a job isn't bad if you don't mind being depressed. What I wouldn't do for that elusive 3 years of experience that 
everyone wants you to have. As for the landscaping, I have never moved more dirt in my entire life!! (ed. note: except during finals 
week) So, after 2 months, Berzerker rolls around, and I get to see people who are in the "Real World." The common consensus is that 
the "Real World" isn't all it's cracked up to be. Another thing I heard a lot of is about payments: it seems like everyone has some kind 
of payments from cars to that Visa Card my kids are going to be paying on for half of their lives. Or there is Dan's famous quote, "The 
U.P. is a great place to be unemployed, therefore everyone is." After Berzerker, I will go home and continue to look for that "perfect" 
job, and still wonder if the "Real World" really exists, or if I will ever find it. 
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